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To the PUBLIC. 5 


Coxr OM has ſo far influenced the mind, 
that it would be thought ſtrange, if a publi- 
cation of any deſcription was brought forward 
without ſome kind of preface ; not willing to 
appear ſingular, have adopted the general plan. 


Until very lately I had no idea of putting the 


following Songs to preſs, conſcious of inability 
to bear the eye of Critics: But, from a deſire 
to oblige many reſpectable friends, who have 
expreſsed a deſire to ſee them in print, I have 


ventured to lay them before the public, with 


no other recommendation than novelty and 
loyalty. | 


On che candour of my friends I place my 
reliance, hoping they will excuse eyerv m- 
Perfection. 


12 n 8 
4 1 


r 


To the Corps at large. 


— — — 
—— — 


H the honor to belong to The 
Birmingham Loyal aſsoctated Corps of 


Infantry. 1 have felt a pride in promoting 


* 


unanimity and good order in the above corps, 


as far as lay in my power; ſome of the fol- 
lowing /ongs will ſerve to prove the aſsertion. 


As they are all loyal, I wiſhed to dedicate 


them to the real friends of my country, and 


ſuch I conſider every volunteer Corps in the 
Kingdom; I look up to them as the ſecondary 
bulwark of the nation, and have the fulleſt 


confidence that good order will be preſerved 
as long as Gentlemen maintain ſo noble a 


cauſe, which may ever be the caſe, is the 
lincere wiſh of 


Your deyoted humble Servant, 


J. TVE. 


ORIGINAL SONGS. 


A NEW SONG, 


Called, The French Expedition to Bantry Bay, 
December, 1796. 


Tune, The Hardy Tar.“ 


4 6 expectations t'other day, 

7 Had France from their grand fleet, fir, 
Vet ſoon as they were out at ſea, 

One ſunk beneath the deep, fir; 

Though ſixteen hundred ſouls on board, 
Were all immers'd together,— 

Yet Frenchmen ſtrove for Paddy's hoard, 
In ſpite of ſtormy weather. 


1 A F * 
| * 5 > or K 


CHORUS. 


But Neptune then the wat'ry god, | 
Obſerving their intruſion, | 4 
Ana winds obſequeous to his nod, | 
Blew terror and conſuſion. 


A 


= E 
11. 


Still Ireland they much wiſh'd to ſee, 
All fluſh'd with this perſuaſion, 
That every man enrich'd would be 
By this well plann'd invaſion ; 

But Neptune's triton here they found, 
And winds that roar'd like thunder; 
With diſappointment they were crown'd, 
And loſt the wiſh'a for plunder. 


For Neptune then, &c. 


111. by: 


\ 


Some ſcatter'd ſhips this coaſt drew near, be 
The ſight poor Teague aſrighted ; F 
Inſtead of mirth and Chriſtmas cheer, 2 
His fears all pleaſures blighted; 1 ; 
Here mirth gave way to wars alarms, 3 \ 
Which like a wild-fire run, fir, 3 ( 
And all were told to carry arms, = : 
That could'fupport a gun, fir. _ 

But Neptune then the wat'ry god, S 


Oblerving French intruſion, &c. 


 Hibernia's ſons ſoon ſhook off fear, 3 
A For rich and poor together, 73 


Undaunted march'd to meet Monkeur, 


To drive them from their tether ; HK 
Diſtinction there was laid aſide, * 
| And Gratton join'd the forces, "I 


Relolv'd to puniſh Gallic pride, 
That plunders for reſources. 
Old Neptune then, &c, 


(3) 


V. 


The fleet that caus'd this call from reſt, 
Experienc'd leparation, 

Was forced back again to Breſt, 

Much wanting repairation; 


Now Paddy's bull, with foaming rage, 


His whole frame keeps in motion, 
Should Frenchmen dare him to engage, 
He'll toſs them to the ocean. 


May Neptune ſtill the wat'ry god, 
Watch over French intruſion, &c. 


VI. 


May Britons one and all unite, 
And ftrive our foes to humble; 
May they, when next prepar'd to fight, 
On rough misfortune ſtumble ; 
Should they once land on Albion's ſhore, 
"FT would rouſe the Britiſh Lion, 
Nor would they ever do much more 


23 Than bite the duſt they'd die on. 
| 


CHORUS. | 


Inſtead of this—rude war begone, 
And with it all reſentment; 

May ev'ry man ſtrive to mend one, 
And each breaſt feel contentment. 


A 2 


—— — — — 
* L 


Reſolv'd to engage, — to conquer or die; 


(4) 
SONG 2», 


Catrzd, Tre GazETTE EXTRAORDINARY, 
Or the Odds nearly two to one, Feb. 14, 1797. 


Tune,“ Prince William he ſtood on the deck, &c.“ 


A LL glorious exploits that tradition can boaſt, 
Brave Jervis eclips'd when near the Dons * 

| Weed 4 

Supported by courage, with laurel's he's crown'd, 

And his country thanks him for valour renown'd; 

A compliment paid to every ſhip's crew, 

Who have ſerv'd well their King, and made 
Spaniards to rue : WES 

Theſe fav'rites of Neptune have vanquiſh'd 
their foe, 

Ard ſcrup'louſly kept true honor in tow, 


CHORUS, 


Our tars are not equall'd when ſerch'd the 
world round, 

Give them walls made of wood—they'll protect 
Briton's ground, 


11. 


The grand fleet of Spain, though nea1 double 


our force, 
Did Jervis purſue when inform'd of its courſe ; 
On valentine's morn he did them deſcry, 


With ſhips but fifteen, the Dons twenty-ſeven, 
Which he gallantly clos'd with ſoon after eleven, 
And paſsing their ſhips he then tack'd is his word, 
Divided their fleet and made uſeleſs one third. 


Our tars, &c. 


RY, 


7. 
&c.““ 
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(3) 


In a moment ſo precious has Jervis deſcrib'd, 
On his tars and experience he firmly rely'd; 
Nike Tygers who ruſh when in fight of their prey, 


I Like Lions were bold, nor could aught them 
1 ; diſmay : 


I They fiercely engag'd, and withſtood the grand 


L -\ ſhock, 


From ſhips large as caſtles, yet were firm as a rock, 
© Their uns all well pointed, deſtruction they. 


url'd, 
Which humbl'd the Dons, and ſurpriz:d all the 
oo worl'd. 
| 9 | Our tars, &Cc, 
3 iv. 


q Their grand naval ſaviour not us'd to rough 


2} play, 


| Was attack d by a Lion, fo call'd on that day; 

3 He's fierce as a Wolfe,—no foe can him tame, 
But for Briton's he'll fight, who delight in his 
q name; 

Dis Nelſon the brave who courts cannon noiſe, 
e boarded his foe, and made her his prize; 

| Three ſaints* we have taken, ſuch ſucceſs did 


NS: 
* = 
"| 
£FY 
og 


E we meet, 


| They re now with their ſaviour in Jervis's fleet, 
| Now govern'd by Britons, they'll fight againſt 


A Spain, 
7 And to atoms be blown'e're they'll change ſides 


again. 


Names of ſhips taken, —-Nan Nicolas, San Joſef, 
dan Y 2 and Salvado de Mundo. 


1 


SONG Zo. 


Called, The diſsatisfied Knight, or the Eæpedition 
to Warwick, in flat-bottom'd Boats, April, 1797. 


Tune, * Ye Warwickſhire Lads and ye Laſses.” 


OW ſtateſmen are, envy'd their ſtation, 
And murmurs creep into the nation 
Though times ſomewhat hard, why make ſuch 
a rout, 
And ſay they'll not mend *till Pit is turn'd out? 
Bring this about, with ardour they ſhout, 
Sure nothing they'd ſtick at to turn Billy out. 


11. 


The monſter Cerberus ſome call him, 
Uſing every method to gall him; 
They ſay he's not fit to guard Pluto's gate, 
For old Nick like themlelves would ſoon Billy 
hate ; | a 
In this way they prate, about men of the ſtate, 
If Pit is turn'd owt will their ſpirits elate. 


111. 


Stern prejudice men's minds will miſlead, 
A proof in a Knight and a Greathead; 
When men were engaged 3 Pit to vote, 
And to Warwick convey'd were by crouds in 
a boat, 
From hence let a float, in an open coal boat, 
And to Warwick convey'd againſt Pit to vote, 
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| Iv. 
To him, why ſhew all this rancour ? 


edition Who in honor's port ſtrives to caſt anchor; 


1797. 


es.“ 


illy 


te, 


© 


* 


4 ſpot he may have, yet blemiſhes few, 


But ſpots you would find in miniſters new; 


2 


ive Pit then his due to his King he is true, 


But ſpots you will find in miniſters new. 


V. 


_— 
* 
- 


No man is more fit for his ſtation, 


| Than Pit, if you ſearch the whole nation; 


1 


4 
E 


Oppoſition will ſnarl and make a wry face, 
Vet the ſame thing he'd do were he in Pit's place, 


All this is grimmace to get a good place, 
For the ſame thing he'd do were he in Pit's places 


V1, 
le who caus'd us of victory to lack, fir, 


Put the ſaddle of blame on his back, fir, 
If TN its apply'd, it can't ealy fit, 
On Pruſsia's King put it, and not upon Pit; 


iT our prejudice quit, to Judge right its fit, 


On Pruſsia's King put it, and not upon Pit. 


VII. 
By land though the French are victorious, 


At ſea we gain vict'rys more glorious ; 
Earl Howe drubb'd the French, the Dons Jervis 


beat, 


p And a Scots pill has caus'd the Dutchman's 


defeat; 


* 


| F rom Duncan the great, whoſe vict'rys complete, 
And a Scots pill has caus'd the Duichman's 
- > 8 | 


de feat. 


. 


(8) 


VIII. 


From hence ſet aſide all reſentment, 
And ſtrive each to find out contentment; 
Your own faults to mend, be careful to try, 
That your fight may be clear, pull the beam from 


your eye; 9 T! 
This done you will cry, on envy look ſhy, 2 
And itrive in your own avocation to pry. 2 
| SONG 4. $ 
Called, The Overthrow of the Dutch Fleet, 
November, 1797. 3 


Tune, Queen Bess.“ 


OO N as fortune to Holland had ſent her 
{urley daughter, 
The people exclaim'd, why who the devil 
brought her? | 

We can't her ſupport, tho' we're juſtly requited, 
* A ſecond time ſhe's come, tho' not once invited; 
Amphibious Britons are bent on our ruin, 
Our ingratitude to England has prov'd our 


undoing. 
hs 
Glad tidings her mother hath ſent the Britiſh 
nation, 


From Duncan, who's had a long tedious ſtation, 

Now bleſt with ſucceſs, as fortune tells the ſtory, 

His country is ſerv'd, himſelf crown'd with glory: 

Our brave Britiſh tars a vict'ry have earn'd, 

And have ow given proof they're to duty re- 
turn'd, 


* This alludes to the misfortune they met with at 
Saldanhah Bay. 


(9) 
2 | 111. 


Brave Trollope ſent tidings that he'd ſeen the 
þ. Dutch fleet, | 
7 That Duncan might have a ſight, could he with 
from 1 the Ruſſell meet; 
This news was receiv'd with general ſatisfaction, 
Quick their anchors were weigh'd, and all ſoon 
| in action. 


1 Our brave Britiſh, &c. 


1 

'9 1 
FS - 
V's a + 
> a 


Our tars, fierce as Tigers, would have no 
2 denial, 

Nine ſhips of the line they've taken on trial; 
her But ſo greedy are they for the ſhips of their 

3 foe, fir, 
evil When they take them on trial, they ne'er let 


2 
7 them go, ſir. 
ted, ⁵ Our brave Britiſh tars, &c, 
ed; BM 
"i Ve 
= - 
our Unhappy Mynheers, who have felt revolution, 
Who have barter'd a good, for a bad conſti- 
; * tution: 
iſh Whoſe ſeaſons are chang'd, for who knows 
9 what weather, 


As Summer and Winter“ are both fled together: 


ry, That once boaſted fleet, which to England 
ry: 8 {truck terror, | | 
Is now overthrown, quite for ever and ever. 
* The Name of the Dutch Admiral. 
at B 


610) 


Though dreadful the carnage, the vict'ry, 

how glorious ! 

While fam'd Britiſh courage becomes more 
notorious: | 

Should the French put to ſea with the fleet 

they're equipping, 

To alarm Briton's iſle, we'll invade all their 
ſhipping ; 

On Briton's brave tars place the firmeſt reliance, 

Who have bow'd down the pride of the tripple 


alliance. | 
SONG 5. 
Called, The agreeable Change; or, Uninimity 
| in 1798, 


Tune, “ Hark away is the ſound of the horn, &c.“ 


, ere like the frog was once puff 'd 
| up with pride, | 
Aud the ſtrength of John Bull then they ſtrove 
to divide ; 
But honeſt Old John at their folly {till laugh'd, 
Though they threaten'd invaſion by means of 
„ eie 
Then rouſe was the word, or fair freedom 
ou'll blight, 
For Briton's will conquer, if Briton's unite, 


(11) 


11. 
The ſtandard of loyalty then was uprear 'd, 


The Hydra of faction it ſoon diſappear'd, 
The bone of contention was thrown far away, 
And union pervades us by land and by ea ; 
Still rouſe is the word, or fair freedom you'll 


blight, 


For Briton's will conquer while thus they unite. 


5 
The ſun cheer'd the dawn of the year ninety 


9 eight, 


And . 1%, ſhone from the poor to the great; 


| This happy effect from union we find. 
Gcorge rides the bell-horſe, whilſt his foes 
| 2 limp behind : | 

5 Still rouſe was the word, or fair freedom you']} 


blight, 


; 7 For Briton's will conquer while thus they unite* 


IV, 


Review wh delight now each new-marſhall'd 
an 


Each corps that affociates to guard freedom's 


land ; 


F * their zeal for their King and their Country 


| increaſe, 
And each Briton be crown'd ſoon with honor 
| and peace: 


ban ger 1s the word or "EA freedom you'll 
ö 15 - blight, 
1 5 For Briton's will conquer while thus they unite, 
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( 12 ) 


SONG 6. 


Tune, © Let each jolly boy that follows the plough, &c. | 
March, 1798. 


EMEMBER my townſmen the year ninety- 

one | 1 

When riot and tumults abounded ; $ 

When ſoldiers on duty elſewhere then was gone, 

Whilſt the mind was with horror confounded: Þ 

Deſtruftion then rear'd up her hedious head, 

And firebrands around us was lighted ; 

When the light -horſe appear'd, confuſion ſoon 
fled 

And her further deſigns were all blighted. 


11. 


Now we have light-horſemen and foot of our 
own, 

And men that are loyal and ſteady ; 
To ſerve the town's caule great ſpirit have ſhewn, 
To protect it we'll ever be ready: 
Together we've met, and together we'll act, 
Whenever we're call'd into * ; 
Our ſcheme it is good, by juſtice we're back'd, 
To fear then let each be a ranger, 


111. 


We ſons of old Mars when on duty we're 
found, | | 

Not a word in the ranks ſhou'd we mention ; 
Keep ſilence cach one, to catch well the ſound 
That calls for the ſoldiers attention: 
Make pleaſing the ſight, by dreſsing eyes right, 
When upright you ſtand you look bolder, - 
Fix bayonet quick, there's a ſlight in this trick, 
Prepare next the mulket to ſhoulder, 


( 13) | | | 


IV. 


1, Kc. On duty intent, now your arms next preſent, 
*R aiſe the muſket and point the leſt-hand right, 
nety- Though the word's given o'er, the muſket now 
y lower, 
A general ſalute is a grand fight : 
one, Whilſt ſoldiers thus ſtand, our mufical band, 
ed: Ute their efforts to make the ſcene charming, 


. v7 


d, With God ſave the King, they make the air ring, 
Whilſt loyal men praiſe us for arming. : 
ſoon 
85 V. 
In charging of bayonet you firſt croſs the 
; brealt, | 
our The muſket then lower at arms length; 
If a foe is before you, with this ſtand the teſt, 
When properly held you have much ſtrength; 
wn, IT attending parade, no pains ſhou'd be ſpar'd 
Io guard well againſt the next motion; 
ZIn ſhould'ring again to the left ſome will ſtrain, 
: Avoid it by time's ſtrict devotion, 
* 2 vi. 
Platoon as front rank, prime and load is 
„ == the word, 
s Make the motion as one, not like chiming; 
? Open pans, and beſure no diſtinction is hear'd, 


„ Handle cartouch, and mind well your priming; 
nd > This done and lecured, in charging be ſteady, 

| Exactneſs is here worth admiring, 

ht, Bring the muſket to ſhoulder, diviſion, make 


ck. ready, 
ck, Preſent, level well before firing. 


q 
— 


(614) 


VII. 


To ſerve Briton's King let us do all we can, 
Good order to keep is our duty; 
If put to the teſt prove true to a man, 
The ſmiles of the fair is our booty: 5 
To guard them each Briton is ſtrongly injoin'd, 
Advance then, deſpiſing all ſlander, | 
May our corps be forever with frindſhip en- 

twin'd, 

And long have a Brooks as commander, 


—— u_ 


Occasioned by the handsome TR EAT given to the 
Birmingham Loyal Afsoctation, 


By CAPT, FORREST, oy Taz 3d Comrany, 
| . August 28, 1798, 
Tune, Thea let us all follow Ariſtipos's Rules.” 


| FORREST there is on Briton's fam'd land, 
. A That marches and halts at the word of 
command; | | 
But till in it's turn has command and full ſway, 
At it's nod the young Forreſts' ſubmiſsive obey : 
Majeſtic it's movement,—wherever 'tis found, 
It pleaſure diffuſes to many around :— | 
This Forreſt excells both Needwood and Dean, 
The relources that's near ii you never can drain, 


an, 


n'd, 


en- 


the 


NY, 


( 15 ) 


-* 11. 


Tpheſe liquid reſources are potent and good, 
Their virtues are many, if well underſtood ; 


e cautious—and always be moderate found, 


Leſt your cares and your ſenſes together be 


drown'd; 


"Each nerve they will brace, if right quantum 


you take, 


Vet bring on diſeaſe from a ſingle miſtake :— 


This Forreſt excells both Needwood and Dean, 
he reſources that's near it you never can drain. 
7 111. 
This Forreſt from Foxes and Reptiles is clear, 
It diſdains all deceit—'tis a ſtranger to fear; 
＋ heart now expands —for a heart it contains, 
W here friendſhip, true worth and loyaltyreigns; 
When it's country calls—it with pleaſure obeys, 
Then long may it flour:ſh through numerous 
3 days :— 


% 
« 


DEAE 


'T is Forreſt excells both Needwood and Dean, 


The reſources that's near it you never can drain, 
May our Britiſh-born Monarch this Forreſt 


revere, 


| T at's ſtood firm the teſt through each chequer'd 


ear; 


0 loyalty's bounds it ne'er did infringe, 
4 But the old door of friendſhip it ſtrives to new 


hinge: 


Nay each rifing ſhoot to it's King ſtand as faſt, 
But ne'er feel the ſhock of ſedition's rude blaſt : 
| Let Briton's from hence to their country cling, 


And our toaſt be a Peace—with God ſave the 
i King, | 


Er 


(16) 


SONG 8. 


Called, Admiral Nelson's purguit of the Fren 
Fleet in the Mediterranean, Sept. 1798. 3 


Tune, © My Dog and my Gun. 


NVASION'S rude ſound hath long piercd 

the ear, x 

While Gallia ſtrives to convey with it fear; 

They threaten to come, but when they won't 
lay, 

That Briton's for all muſt the piper then pay; ® 

Huge rafts they have made, which will waft 7 

over ſoon, 9 

All this is as true as the man's in the moon, 


There's the army of England, another hum- 1 : 
bug, 8 
To cloak their deſigns, and to keep all things 
ſnug; 7 
While a fleet they prepar'd that ſail'd from 
Toulon, 


And all is conjecture about where it's gone; 


If for India they're bound, who can reckon » 


their loſs, 3s 
While Arabia's deſert's they're Ariving . to 
crols ? „ 


prencl 


(17) 


There's dangers before them,—deſtruction 
behind, 


3 E Furn this way or that, one or to 'ther they'll 
* 
Gun. 


find; 
Their great Buonaparte ſo ſuceſsful on land, 


On ocean's wide field now refuſes to ſtand ; 
1erc'd "Þ 

1 blind, 
fear; 


le who lately ſo ſhone, who to fear once was 


*Now a Briton won't meet though with one hand 


won't  behind®* 
ay ; = IV, 
walt Kok 
* | Brave Nelſon, whoſe courage has ofien been 
n. 1 tried, 
Mho dangers and death hath in battle defied, 
once more he's plac'd along fide of his 
= foe, 
hum- 


things 


from 


e; 
eckon 


ng to 


e'll try the effect of a one-handed blow, 

8 ould he vict' ry gain, may his toils from thence 
ceaſe, 

Ind his ſails be ſoon furl'd in the harbour of 

bi” | Peace. 


| * This alludes to Admiral Nelſon having but one kand. 


(31) 
SONG 9. 4 

In Honor of the brilliant Victory obtained by 4d. 
miral Nelſon, over the French Fleet, (commanded 
by Admiral Brueys) off the Mouth of the Nile, 
Auguſt 1, 1798. 


Tune, Mrs. Caſſey.“ 


O * CE France great homage paid the Pope, "I 
Before the revolution, A 
Yet him they've baniſh'd without hope, 

Oft gaining reſtitution : 

Now Rome thy boaſted honour's fled, 
And all thy deeds of glory, K 

Thy troops but faintly for thee bled, 
Diſgrace now tells the ſtory. 


Tol lol. 


11. 


When Rome they'd fleec'd of all her gold, 
And wealth of all deſcriptions, 

They ſail'd to have their fortunes told, 

. Amongſt the Old Egyptians: 

Now Nelſon follow'd cloſe behind, 
Quick ruſh'd thro” ocean's bubble; 

In hopes their Buonaparte to find, 
To ſave him all that trouble. 


111. 


But Buonaparte with all his troops, 
At Alexandria landed; 

Where now too late they find they're dupes, 
Their hopes are almoſt ſtranded: 

No brandy there, no wine, or oil, 
On Egypt's ſands they're burning; 

In glory's path they trod awhile, 
Now from it they are turning. 


60 


IV. 
Tune, „Wolf, Arms, and the Man““ 


Nile, Now turn the eye to Nelſon brave, 
W ho fearleſs ſeeks the briny wave, 
* Behold him meet his foe ; | 
'ope, Fark, now tne thund'ring canons roar, 
Amaz'd they ſtand on Egypt's ſhore, 
While Nelſon ſtrikes the blow. 
15 v. 


Hear France her gloomy tale relate, 
Twelve lail, beſides L'Orient's fate, 
That day was fraught with woe; 
lol, Mhen ſhe blew up, the dreadful ſound 
An awful ſilence caus'd around 
In every friend and foe. 


VI. 


Appall'd they view'd Britannia's ſons, 
Meal death and ſlaughter from their guns, 
Their fleet they ſaw ſubdu'd; 
Now Nelſon, Duncan, Vincent, Howe, 
While glory's wreath adorns each brow, 
*X Eaca path's with honour ſtrew'd. 
9 vii. 
4 [i Tune, True Blue.“ 
Bfitannia's ſons triumphant reign, 
Our naval trophies ſhow, 
Our floating caſtles plough the main, 
And batter down each foe. | 

Then toaſt theſe powers that ſuccour yields, 
Ihe Britiſh tars and wooden ſhields. 
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Called, The Sailor's Deſcription of Admiral Nelſon's 9 
Victory off the Nile, October 1798. 


Tune, The ſoftneſs of my heart, &c.“ 


OME hear a ſailor's ſtory, 7 
In battle oft I've been, 

At length am crown'd with glory, 
Since Egypt's ſhores I've ſeen. 

With Neptune's darling there I ſail'd, 
Our common foe to meet, | 

Again we Britiſh tars prevail'd, 3 
Where Frenchmen loſt their fleet. 2 
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11. i 
From lingering expeQation 
Each mind at length was freed, | 
At fight of Bruey's Ration, | 
Our ſhips methought lack'd ſpeed: 3 
Our ſtation gain'd each did his belt, 3 
To point the fatal gun, | 
Here Britiſh courage ſtood the teſt, 
From eve till riſing ſun, 


111. 7 
Brave Trowbridge ſaw the action, * 
His ſhip it ran aground, 4 


His mind though all diſtraction, 58 
Yet he was {till faſt bound. 1 
This ſeeming loſs work'd for the beſt, N 
Since he from land is clear, 4 


He ſerv'd as pilot to the reſt, 
And taught them how to ſtcer. 
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$ 5 


Hen Wen Nelſon prov'd victorious, 


Soon Fame from E gypi's Nile, 
Reſounded deeds ſo glorious 
To every diſtant iſle. 
Now we with Briton's thanks are crown'd, 
With grateful hearis we'll ling, 
Nav tars like us be ever found, 


To fight for Briton's King. 


3 &c.“ 


y SONG 11, 
f Y Called, A Trip to Egypt, Nov. 1798. 

4 Tune, © Hark hark away, away to the Downs.” 
4 HE French we know, -and Frenchmen's 


Chief, 

II o calls of honour are grown deaf, 
Like crafty wolves each vicious mind, 
o# Sul prowls for pioneer from mankind; 
2 In ſearch of prey, 
8 1 In herds they ſtray, 
Their footſteps mark'd all Italy over; 

Where plenty they gain'd, 

Whilſt Buonaparte remain'd, 


Tei French marauders liv'd in clover. 


* is 
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11. 


This land being fleec'd they put to ſea, 
For Egypt's ſhore they bore away, 
And Nelſon too who likes a jaunt, 
Was ſent theſe Frenchmen's ſhips to haunt; 
Here Buonaparte 
On ſhore did dart, 
Enquiring his fate of ſome magician ; 
And ſoon was told, 


That Nelſon bold, 
Had put their fleet in requiſition, 


111. 


This plund'ring chief was further told, 
You here are come in {earch of gold, 
But pray remember Pharoah's huſt 
Was overwhelm'd near Egypt's coaſt ; 
Like him you'll ſmart, 
With harden'd heart, 
You come the innocent to ſlaughter; 
Your plan, tho' great, 
Will meet deteat, 
From Turkiſh foes who give no quarter, 


Iv. 
The old magician's laſt advice, 
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Was, make your mind up in a trice, 1 
Thyſelf and all your plund'ring hoſt, 15 


Muſt ſurely here give up the ghoſt; 
With ſpeed indite, 
Theſe truths now write, 
And bid adieu to wives or honies ; 
Tell them indeed 
The fates decreed, 
That you become Egyptian mummies, 
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How different is brave Nelſon's lot, 
Fame, wealth, and title he has got, 
ho? loſt an hand and ſparkling glim, 

e ſtill Great Britain's foes can trim ; 

In him we find 
4 A virtuous mind, 
Poſſeſs'd of ſkill and courage undaunted ; 
But mark I pray, 

What Frenchmen lay, 
De ocean's by ſuch devils haunted. 


Re +4 
1 
1 * * 


7 I * 


1 VI. 
Britannia's ſons ſtill bear the ſway, 
Our fleets triumpbant plough the ſea, 
Thrice France, twice Holland, and once Spain, 
ave bow'd to Briton's floating train ; 
Still Freedom's land 
> Shall firmly ſtand, 
Whilſt friendſhip forms aſſociation; 
A Unite and ſing, 
May Briton's King, 
Long live to rule this happy nation. 
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SONG 12, 
Called, Sedition in the Dumps, May 1799. 
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Tune, © Old Homer, but what have we, &c.” 3 k 


EDITION and Treaſon once caus'd here 

alarm, | 8 
Then juſtice call'd loud on good ſubjects to arm ; 
Our foes to invade us left no plan untried, 1 
But Briton's look'd round and their danger EF 


eſpy'd. 
11. x 
The plan then approv'd to eſpouſe Britons 
cauſe, 4 


To guard freedom's King, it's religion and laws ; A 
Was to arm and to ſtrengthen Britannia's ſhield, 
Now put in full force, lupport we can yield. 


*—_ a — 


111. 


Full one hundred thouſand are trained and 
ready, 
Theſe ſons of old Mars are loyal and ſteady; 
Our volunteer corps extend o'er the land, 


Cemented together by friendſhip's ſtrong band. 


uw WE — ⁶ʒ:U.«̃——„»%ͤ ᷑ — 
- 


IV, 


Old Leo again is rous'd and uprear'd, 1 

The army of England by old women fear'd; ? 
Shrunk back at the ſight of his monſtrous claws, 
As viſions they vaniſh'd, thro fear of his paws 7 


* 
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Vs 


1 __ 
Wich ſafety our corps we now can review, | 4 
99. EWhoſe knowledge of tacticks excell'd is by few; y 
„ Kc. e've grenadiers ſtout, — their accoutrements 2 
1 * grand, ; | 
And the corps firſt promoter upon their right 
here 1 hand. N 


VI. 


5 find 

8 , þ : : 

hey ſpring to and fro, as if wafted by wind; 1 
With {kill and attention this company's rep lete, N 
XZ 1t wings do retire, they ſecure our retreat. 


VII, 


laws; When orders are given and inward they face, 


wield, | 2 Like courſers they're fleet, yet preſerve a juſt We. 
d. ipace ; | 

XZ Diviſions when join'd, on a ſudden they ſton, 

Ihen firing commences with pop, pop, pop, pop. 
and WM ITE 


A Colonel of ancient title we have, 

, A Major whoſe lervices prove he is brave; 
Led on by true valour, in duty take pride, 

Experience and juſtice we have on our fide, 


4» IX. 
Ihe bandage of union keep always tight, 


0 2X To brace it ſhould be each Briton's delight; y 

aws, X Keep always this fav'rite motto in view, - 5 

Vs. # To your King and your Country ever be true. 1 
x o D s 4 : N l 
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SONG 1g. 
In Praiſe of Smoaking, June 1799. 


unc, Bow wow,” 


—— ——— _— —— qo 


c 
V HEN call'd on to fing I ſeldom wake 3 
objection, 3 
A iſmoaking long I'll ling from wy own col- * 
leftion ; | 


The one only thing that ſmoaking diſpraces, 
Is boys in their teens with pipes in their faces. 


CHORUS, 


Smoke then, my friends, 
Fill ev'ry pipe, and puff ſorrow away. 


11. "0 


Some camomile, ſome falt, will ſtuff in for 7 
priming, | 

But connoiſſeurs only like one ſort of lining; = 
he one unexperienc'd make ſmoaking a labour, 
But the ſkilful enjoy the true Virginia flavour. 


Walter Raleigh the great, firſt ſmoaking re- 1 


commended, i 
Then ule his preſcription ſince pleaſure's with 
it blended; NI 
To faint hearts ! preſcribe, who tart at ee 3 
of death, firs, 3 4 
Whilſt you can ſmoke a pipe, you'll never 
loie your breaih, firs, | E 
F 
i 


4 


( 27) 
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Diiſeaſes vou'll find by ſmoaking prevented, 
Here lafery with pleature is cloſely cemented; 
As miſers, like ſwine, only ſerve at their death, 


"OW, * firs, 
Keep them from vour ſmoak, leſt you ſpin out 
make their breath, firs, 
i C0l- © 
os The faſnion amongſt the ſolaiers or rrance is, 
2 Jo leain the Auſtrian and Rutſhan new 
aces. = 
dances: 
Tho' ſome while they dance can ſmoke Franc c* 

1 rui u, 

5 Met the dance of re reat they are a 
.* 8 

7 vi. 

J Whilſt we can ſmoke a pipe, and ſteer clear 
n ſor of laction, 

This ſpot will not be again the ſeat of action; 
ing; 3 * (eas this iſle is girt, the happiell of nations, 
bour, 3 Protected by tars, and loyal aſſociations. 
Our. 

9 vit. 

4 Smoke away, my boys, enjoy the {umi- 
Ng re I gation, 

| Jv ith pipe, pot, and friend, how happy's my 

with Þ tation: 
Vith prudence to ſteer, we find a ſmooth 
gh water, 
Ibo ſoes burſt with rage may Briton's fill with 
never laughter, 
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VIII. 


As ſmoaking is here moſt ſtrongly recom- 

mended, 1 

A dealer, well known, I wiſh to ſee befriended; 

He's roll, cut, and ſhag, each of the choiceſt . 

Havour, 3 

And may be had, with ſongs,—enquire of Tre, 
engraver, | | | 


CHORUS, 


Smoke this, my friends, 
Fill ev'ry pipe, and puff ſorrow away. 


E 
SONG 14, ; ®o 
Called, The Horors of War, 1797, \ 1 


Tune, © The Merry Roundelay,” 4 3 
HEN war's deſtruQive din, 


Spreads its ſound from clime to clime; 


Then death, with horrid grin, ö 3 Nc 
Grapples thouſands in their prime: —_ 
Here the blooming youth of may, | ; ( 
Shrinks from life's meridian day, N 

| 11. 1 4 | 
The ſoldier ever bold, 1 
Quits for duty, native ſoil; | 2 


In climates hot or cold, 


He ſupports the hardeſt toil : 


Tho' for battle trumpets ſound, 1 
Firm he views the foes around. 28 


(29) 


8 111. 
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recom. © : 
ecom. see thoſe on India's ſoil, 


nded: Ml a victim to diſeaſe; 
\oice}, Others on the ocean toil, 
Nidſt rough rocks and boiſt'rous ſeas: 


Ta, 8 riving hard their bark to ſave, 


Jo avoid a wat'ry grave. 


2 © 
#4" x * 
* _ * 


IV. 


All dangers ſtill defy, 

Vor let France, our daring foe, 
Wi” s deareſt rights deſtroy ; : 
But prevent the threaten'd blow: 


1 | ouſe to arms, 'tis freedom's call, 
PVict'ry gain, or bravely fall. 


V. 


lime; Nov Freedom's ſons unite, 
Round their Monarch ſee them cling ; 
All ranks bring forth their mite“, 
o ſupport a Britiſh King: 


3 to arms, *tis freedom's call, 
ictory gain, or bravely fall. 


* This alludes to the Voluntary Contributions, 
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SONG 15. *% 


Called, The Frenchmen's Retreat. or Time works 2 7 
Wonders. May 1799. x 


Tune, ** Haſte away boys to the mountain ' 
At i! 


"F* © Belzebub, Frenchmen, cloſely have a hc 


ſtuck. 

And long have enjov'd the devil's own luck; 3 

Tho? all they have got was gain'd upon ſtrap, A B. 

But Auſtrian bailiffs give them a tap. - oY 
And tell them to pav off the old icore, 1 

For rec soning Gay is at hand. 


7 
OY 
3 1 
11 oy 
5 4 H 
1 


This tale once was told us by Monſieur Puft,. The 
They'd drubb'd ev'ry ſoc, but now they've n 
enough; 1 


For time has of late alter'd the caſe, Fro 
They juſt ſhew their front, then right about 
ſace. ; 


In double quick time are their marches, 
For baggage they ſeldom can ſtay. 


itt, = - 
For Portugal, Frenchmen ſeem'd fully bent, 
When plunders' the word, they all caich the ! 
cent; "ol 
All eager ſor prev, like Tygers they run, Be 
But Portugal's lale, and the French are undone. Y. 
By thouſands they pop off together, E 
Tho' phy ſick'd and bled cv'ry day. 3 
ES 
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works == | 

os "ET he lane of ſucceſs they've found has a turn, 
Whilſt there each offer for peace they did 

tain! "I {purn:; 

"Mt the end of this lane an eagle wes plac'd. 


haven W ho flew at their leader, and claw'd well his 
2» lace. 
ck ; 


rap, 1 Bv thouſands they pop oft together, 
Tho' phylick'd and bled ev'ry Gay. 


V. 


On the one hand hey meet with that veteran 
Krav, 
puff. The ſound of whofe name carries with it di may; 
ev ve 0 In the other they fail not to meet with rc- 
: 4 duke, 
From that gallant commander the Auſtrian's 
about Archduke, 


By thouſands, &c, 


VI. 


4 Their raſhneſs and folly too late they can 


ent, {moke, 
u the Old England's allies have now thrown off the 
"8 cloak ; 


Be gar we'r undone, Monheurs all declare, 
lone, 95 b. devil himſelf's in that great Ruthan bear. 


=. | By thouſands, &c, 
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V1. 


The rich cream of plunger once kept thei 


craws full, 
But ſtriving for more is like ſtrapping a bull; 
Their ſtomachs grow ſick at the fight of Sul 


warrow, j 2 

He's child all their blood, and dried up 0 
marrow. (7 

By thouſands they pop off together, 1 


"Tho? phylck' d aud bled ev 'ry day. 
viii. 


Thi is Ruſsian phyſician, 
keeps cloſe, 
But they dread his preſcriptions, ſo nautious tie 


doſe ; 1 
When difloyalty' s blood is purg'd from eac| 4 
vein, 1 
Then Louis the eighteenth a monarch 2 WE 
reign, 11 
And Loyalty ſing O be joyful, © | 
May thus end the preſent campaign. 4 Th 
= 
_— 
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SONG 15. 


Called, Reynard outwitted, or Loyalty has won | 
the Main, July, 1798,. 


Tune, Nancy Dawſon”, | 


Lock'd jaw bill did lately paſs, 
So call'd by a diſaffected claſs, 
Becaule they can't herd in a maſs 


With thoſe like Napper Tandy ; 
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Pould he once get them in his power, 
bull; 
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he Vultures' Reynard ſays devour 
he royal grapes which he calls ſour, 


F 


a, 
5 
. 


+ 
Ye 

. 
oy 


hey'd be like ſugar- candy. 
| 11. | 
5 The Fox well known's crafty and ſly, 


73 
4 
d 


8 Zy daylight he is always ſhy, 


k : t night his bruſh he carries high, 


e then becomes a rover; 


Near Windſor he was wont to ſtray, 


Is hopes to get the choiceſt prey, 


But found a Pit right in his way, 


chmer 1 
Ous tha 5 


IT This Pit gives pain to Reynard's fide, 


wh 
*\ 
1 


* 


e never could get over. 
111. 


m ca Jo croſs it oft and oft he's try'd, 


2 
* 


ch may 


by * * 
4 Oo 


= hat Briton's rights it has maintain'd, 


> 4 4 2 
- bs 4 
1 
KY 
1 1 
4 


is freedom's King and Briton's pride, 


— 


5 
4 


ee George this Pit admiring; 


* 
4 9 1 


e ſays its ſprings' with honor chain'd, 


A 92 he foes that ſtrove to have it drain'd 
a Are from it now retiring. 

3 8 ö 5 

9 98 Iv. 


Sq 8 
1 


4 
» 


s won i 

he dunghill fort he weedled too, 

Are all deceiv'd by Charley; | 
Por ee -þ- cocks, well arm'd with ſtcel, 
Hlave made the dunghill breed to 1cel, 


70 Old Reynard's fable tale won't do, 
Each loyal cock his views ſees through, 


umility they ſeem to ſeel, 


3 et long for George's barley. 


E 


( 34 ) 


V. 


Our jav'rite cock will ne'er give out, 
Till peace with honors' brought about. 
His weight tho' light, we've proof he's ſtout, 
By foes he was ſurrounded ; | 
A foreign and domeſtic breed, 

Strove hard to drive him from his leed, 
Of every foe he has took heed, 
And all their plans cunfounded, 


vr. 

A ſpurious ſort, once dar'd to ſtalk, 
And ſtrive to gain the royal walk, 
But one choice cock their plan did bauik, 
And all their beaks he muffl'd; 
They're now fo weak they cannot crow, 
Their colour too they dare not ſhew, 
The loyal aſſociated blow 
Has baſtard cocks uncoupl'd. 


—_ 
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SONG 17. 
Tune, © *Tis enough if I pleaſe you to-night.” July 1797. : 
AJ HEN” kingdoms wage war 'gainſt each 


other, 

A phantom for ſubſtance is gain'd : 

While ſcars prepoſſeſs every mother, 
See the lources of induſtry drain'd : 

The ſoldier is led into battle, 
Where balls {wift as light'ning do fly; 

The trumpets and drums loud may rattle, 
While gioaning the wounded may lie: 


* ; 
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Oer ſcenes of diſtreſs draw a curtain, 
Fair friendſhip's ſoft bands to unite ; 
I T hough fortune is ever uncertain, 
but, ei's ſtrive to be merry to-night. 


Mankind ſhould in every ſtation, 
*Tontentment's ſmoth way ſtrive to find; 
r hough burdens preſs hard on the nation, 

To prejudice ever be blind: 

® Ev'ry mortal we know has his failing, 
The ſubject, the ſtateſman, and King; 

3 At another's vice ceaſe to be railing, 

Our own faults to mend is the thing: 
3 Tho! gloomy the ſcenes' that ſurround us, 
The proſpect may ſoon become bright; 
Tho! care ſtrives hard to confound us, 
We'll ſtrive to be merry to-night. 


III, 


To fre or deſpair is a folly, 

is a rock we ſhould ſtrive to avoid 

To oblivion then doom melancholy, 

et mirth and good humour preſide: 
May diſcord from Briton's be baniſh'd, 
And peace be ſecur'd in her place; 
When the ſpirit of party is vaniſh d, 
ontentment will glow in each face: 
Io ſerve Briton's King be found ready, 
I For freedom's own iſland we'll fight; 
With prudence and friendſhip march ſteady, 
et ſtrive to ve merry night, 


E 2 


1797. 


each 
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SONG 18, 
Called, The Jacobin's Doſe, Sept. 1797. 


Tune,“ Jingling Johnny.“ 
A Foreign and internal foe, 


Alike combine to rule our nation ; 
Who ſtrive our laws to overthrow, 
And force. good order from her ſtation : 


Tho' one may threat, the other grumble, 
On diſappointment both will ſtumble, 


| Il, 
Unlike the pilot now of France, 
We ſteer our courſe from revolution; 


To the tune of plunder Frenchmen dance, 
And fill their craws by contribution : 


To make their great guns, record tells you, 
They've plunder'd ſteeples for their bells too. 


111. 

Should they for plunder hither come, 
Their raſhnels ſoon would be requited; 

Our volunteers” at call of drum, 
Would haſte to ſee their country righted: © 
We'll boldly make the firſt advances, = 
And try our {kill with bayonet lances. = 

IV. 

To redicule we are grown deaf, 
This ſprings from none but diſaffected; 

Whole caſe is nearly paſt relief, 
They look ſo ghaſtly and dejected: 


But we can cure the moſt diſloyal, 
With a dole from a muſket viol. 


> (37) 
1 | 
8 WM 
„ This remedy is not apply'd, 
y.” = cept in very dangerous caſes ; 
3 $ It's efficacy can't be denied, 
| Mdo' it diſtort's the patients faces: 4 
p © 4 
4 s power acts quick, 'tis ſtrong and urging, ' 
f thins the blood by means of purging: k 
1 Vl. 
May Briton's once more feel content, 
In high, in low, and middle ſtation ; 3 


May peace and frieneſhip ſoon cement, | 1 
And crown with wealth the Britiſh nation: 


ce, Fhro' life lets act as friend or brother, F 
«..0 - . £ 

Nor ſtrive to joſtle hence each other. 2 

y ; £ 1 N 
oo. _—_ - 
3 SONG 19: 4 
In honour of his Majeſty's Birth Day, 1798, and "4 


7 the preſentation of the Colours to the Birmingham „ 
Loyal Aſſociations. 


. Tune, “England vin be England ſtill, c. 5 
J 5 ONG life to George, Great Briton's King, : 
5 May he in peace ſoon reign; 3 
His praiſes let each Briton ſing, | . 9 


His rights' we'll ſtill maintain: 
e Briton's bold, all fear repreſs, 
When danger's nigh at hand; 
ne Britiſh fair will him careſs, 
That guards his native land, 
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On June the fourth, that happy morn, 
Aſsociations join'd ; 

And Kinſey“ did the fight adorn, 
His troops with our's combin'd: 

Here beauty's ſtandard was diſplay'd, 
Each face a ſmile did bring; 

Three cheers we gave, (each voice obey'd) 
To George our Sov'reign King. 


111. 


Qur colours wroyght by {kill and care, 
Was pleaſing here to view; 

Encircl'd by the charming fair, 
To them be ever true : 

Whilſt we our ſtandard do protect, 
Great Briton's rights we guard; | 

When each ſurrounding foe is check'd, 
Fair peace will us reward. 


IV. 


Each fingle reed by ev'ry blaſt, 
Is forc'd it's head to bend ; 
| United bound. tho' ſtorms may laſt, 
Can with it's force contend : 
So we like reeds in {trength abound, 
While thus united be; 
Tho' ſome powers are fetter-bound, 


Still Briton's ſhall be free. 


> A 
* 
„ 


* This alludes to the Royals, then in town, acting with 
the Bicmingham Lighe Horſe aud Infantry. 
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Tune, “ As through the grove, &c.“ Nov. 1798. 
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F all the days throughout the year, 
Save one that's in December; 

he moſt eventful will appear, 

Ihe fifth day of Noveiaber: 

b Then Cateſby and a Piercy plann'd, 

= Deſtruction to the nation: 

ut Providence with unleen hand, 

X Caus'd England's prelervation. 
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To murder King and Parliament, 
I hilſt in the houle allembl'd ; 
RE Lt was theſe miſcreant's hrm intent, 


Por at the idea trembl'd: E 
De ſtruction then her point to gain, 5 


Mad powder there concealed ; :4 
The moment Fawkes had laid the train, . 
he plot was all revealed. — 
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111. 


This evil demon Fawkes was ſeiz'd, 
Viioſe neck ſoon grac'd a halter; 
Though he for courage had been prais'd, 1 
lis courage here did faulter: «1 
1 


A gallows was his picture frame, 
Intil⸗ his diſſolution; 

May each man's fate be Juſt the ſame, 
hat aids a revolution. N 


( 49) 


. IV, 


Fr November 'twas when Norman's Duke, 
l Since King. at Suſſex landed; 

Tho' he there met with ſome rebuke, 
His troops on ſhore he landed: 

King Harrold to oppoſe him went, 
His army too attended; 

Tho' Harrold dy'd, the men of Kent, 
Their legal rights defended, 


1 v. 


BY Like men of Kent, may each man fight 
. For King and Conſtitution ; 
Like Harrold ſtrive with all his might, 
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8 | Againſt a revolution : 3 
1 Let Briton's minds from henceforth be, Bo 
? In friend{hip's bands cemented 4 
f That through life's journey each with glee, 
| May travel well contented, 8 
> | === We: - | 
| S O N G 21. 2 ( 
1 Tune,“ Be quick for I'm in haſte,” Feb. 1799. 2 2 


A S time jogs on, this truth we find, 
Tho' fortune's wheel turns round; 
„ The dame to merit oft is blind, 
Whilſt knaves are fav'rites found: 

A fav'rite knave has fleec'd the Pope, 
Io whom the great ſtoop'd low; 

His caſe was like the forlorn hope, 
When Rome receiv'd the ice. 
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11. 


ho' now expos'd to adverſe winds, 
ſt caus'd by Frenchmen's chief; 


9 ile {ill this ſecret pleaſure finds, 
_ N 
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4 


is dealt to Buonaparte. 


s ſpoiler needs relief: | 

On Egypt's ſhore this haughty foe, 
Fels dilappointment's {mart ; 

As he to others dealt out woe, 
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111. 


vindicte foes again ſpring up, 

y poiſon ev'ry blils; 

XX They've carry'd out deaths” bitter cup, 
3 


Ind drench'd the honeſt Swils : 
Still plunder is their fav'rite trade, 
more 

A royal captive they have made, 


e has loſt her ſting ; 
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Sardinia's hapleſs King. 


þ IV, 

The hoſt of heathen's ſtill advance, 
Jo God devoid of fear; 

Though juſtice ſleeps as in a trance, 

Religion drops a tear: 
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Beneath their yoke Italian's groan, 
=W hilit Naple's King they queſt ; 


From here the royal bird is flown, 
Jo Nelſon's floating neſt, 
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The foe to King's may till ruſh on, 
And graſp at foreign lends; 

But Briton's {till ſecure upon 
Their own firm buttom land. - 

Britannia's iſle firm as a rock, 


Stands envy's keeneſt blaſt ; i 
Twill prove to foes a ſtumbling- block, 
As long as time ſhall laſt, 


VIs 


To guard this iſle we've wooden walls, 
That keep us ſafe in tow; _ 

Their thund'ring ſound when danger calls, 
Strikes terror to each foe : 

Brave Britiſh tars have prov'd their might, 
Like them undaunted be; 

With ſhields like theſe, if we unite, 
We Briton's ſhall be free. 
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SONG 22. 


Tune, Te George the Third let Briton's fing,” 
RR ſweet peace, benignant ſmile, 

Return and greet Great Briton's iſle; 
Thy ſoothing, ſoft, and plaintive ſound, 
Wou'd make all hearts with joy rebound ; 
O, come, and cheer the ſuppliant groud, 
Nor longer ſtay behind a cloud. 
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At thy return ſhall commerce ſmile, 
And wealth then croud this ſavor'd iſle ; 
The ſrown-fraught brow, and ſcornful eye, 
hall then exchange for mirth and jay; 
TS rant we theſe bleisings ſoon may find, 
peace, and Briton's of one mind, 
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5 SONG 23 
7 Called, Briton's Allies Trumphant. 


T7 EHOLD once more Britannia's foe, 
of Shrink from our good allies: 

AV hilſt Gallic cocks fink down below, 
Tyne powerful eagles rile : 

Ine hawk ſtrikes terror to the ſparrow, 

XK From him the warblers flee ; 

os Frenckmen dread the brave Suwarrow, 
X To him they bend the knee, 


11. 


Our freeborn King, and great allies, 
Ja unity they ſteer; | | 
8 For vit'ry each undaunted tries, 
Vhile Frenchmen run thro' fear: 

Now Juſtice heads the monarch's cauſe, 
o try teligion's foe; 


o juſtice now ſtoops low, 
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Tune, © And tho' all Europe bend the kuee, &c,” 


The haughty French who ſpurn'd her laws, 
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3 211. | 
; "Twas Auſtria's gallant Duke, firſt turn'd 
=_—_ Our foe from vict'ry's ſide ; 


All thoughts of fear he bravely ſpurn'd, 
All dangers he defy'd: 

= - Their adverſe fortune Frenchmen rue, 
-/ Their ſource of plunder's drain'd ; 

= Alexandria and {ſtrong Mantua too, 
Our brave allies have gain'd, 


—— — - — œ S»Üuv — ˙ Ir 
— = 
IST 
PL ; 
e 
g 


+ 2 ” 
_. 
[ bp |} % 1 
* 4 V 6 
* 3 * 


3 The Britiſh Lions' rous'd once more, 
—_ With claws extended wide ; 
_- : He bids the thund'ring cannon roar, 
= And faction to ſubſide : 
= Or vengeance ſhall o'er take each foe; 


| In Holland, France, and Spain, 
88 In ſpite of all the world ſhall know, 
Britannia rules the main. 


Called, The ſecret Expedition, or Reſignation of + A 
tze Dutch Fleet. Ko. 


Tune, “Adieu! adieu! my only life.“ 


ASSN ſurvey fam'd Briton's bold, 

1X8 In ſearch of warlike glory; 

1 $8 And hiſt'ry's lateſt page unfold, 
; * Jo read the vet'ran's ſtory : 
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"WI 
e ſecret Expedition plann'd, | 
They court the cannon's rattle ; | 
ey a quit their native land. 

To ſerve their Country and their King: 
Vile they embark a thouſand oriſon's aſcend, 
heaven the tender prayer's put there; 

To call a guard for Briton's friend, 

ho fight's his country's battle, 


8 11. 


XZ Whilſt foaming billows round them riſe, 
t midnight's gloomy hour; 

Tho' darkneſs too pervades the ſkies, 
ill firm's the army's flower: 

Propitious, mild, and friendly morn, 
Soon caus'd the cannon's rattle ; 

Wen Sol had cheer'd the early dawn, 
Pur troops at Helder Point gain'd land: _ 
RE Prepar'd in line they ſoon deſcty'd the Britiſh 
= foe, 

St fix the firing firſt began; 

At four was felt deciſion's blow, 


* 


hen victory crown'd the battle. 


111. 
Tune, „Old Homer.” 


Prom batt'ries at Texel harbour they run, 


1 Doſing the ir fleet after ſpiking each gun; 


hen Mitchell gain'd trophies to ſend to his 
Eisng, a a 


nt the Story lent with them proves he's the 
thing, | 
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v. 

This Story from Duncan beat a retreat, 
And left Holland's Winter to meet with deſea 
But now the Dutch Story and fleet is derang'd. 
ForMitchelltheirbillets and quarters has changed 


V. 


Vantromp, (ſo ſtrong was their fleet .. 
his day) 
Sail'd out with a broom to ſweep clean the ſer. 
But time and misfortune has brought this abou, 
Their navy is loſt, and the broom is worn out. 


vi. 
Freſh laurel's again encircle the crown, 
And faction beſore truth and juſtice falls down: 


Since ſoldiers and tars to their country cling, 
Toaſt army and navy, with God ſave the King. 
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